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	Sick Days

**Hey guys! So, I'm back with another one-shot. I had some time at school, so I wrote another cute fluff scene. Basically, the reader is sick, but the Avengers help her get better. Reader x Bucky at end, no smut, just fluff.**

**If you like it, please leave a review so I know for future reference. Thanks again!**

**One shot - Sick Days**

* * *

><p>You woke up at 6:00 A.M., your head pounding. "Fuck." You mutter, blinking furiously to clear your foggy vision. You decided to stay put and just go on YouTube, because why the hell not? Pulling up your laptop, you signed in, turning down the brightness to not agitate your aching headache anymore than you had to. You knew you should probably go get ibuprofen, but you figured it just wasn't worth getting up.<p>

You scrolled through your recommendation list, finding vines. You had watched for an whole hour, laughing your guts out at some of the ones you saw, but you were also coughing horribly, making your throat extremely sore, making it painful to swallow. You thought it to be a cold or virus, nothing you couldn't handle.

You literally rolled off the comfort of your warm bed, landing onto the soft carpet below. You grumble, attempting to roll all the way to the door, but finally just stood up.

You didn't feel like doing much, so you just through on a black hoodie, grabbed your headphones and your phone. Before you left your bathroom, you pulled your (h/l) (h/c) hair into a messy bun, letting strands of hair fall loose.

For a second as you were heading to your door, you had to hold onto the wall because your vision was fading in and out. "Ugh.." You hiss.

Finally getting past that horrible hour, you headed into the kitchen trying to act yourself. You didn't expect all of the Avengers to be sitting in the kitchen, because you didn't even notice them. Hey, in your defense, Tony had a huge ass kitchen. You popped in your headphones, a vine you had recently watched still fresh in your mind. You pulled up YouTube, leaning against the counter for a moment, before opening vines again, and putting your phone in your pocket. You opened the fridge scanning for your box of ice cream, because yes, you had to mark your own box of ice cream. When you had started buying ice cream, it kept disappearing, which you later found out was Thor. Needless to say you had a long talk with him and had to start putting your name on the cartons.

* * *

><p>The Avengers all looked your way, Tony's face looking smug. "Look who finally got up!" He snorts, still having bed hair. Nat groaned, "Tony, you literally just woke up a few seconds ago too, hypocrite." She says, taking another bite from her Captain Crunch cereal. Clint was next to her, his feet resting on the table as he munched on a slice of toast. Thor was eating a whole plate of pop tarts, eggs, bacon, sausage, pancakes, and orange juice. Courtesy of Steve who had made breakfast. Bruce was eating some eggs, while reading a book at the same time, while Loki was just sitting by the window, eating his own food and reading.<p>

"Uh, (f/n)?" Tony says, trying to grab your attention. "She's listening to something, Tony. Leave her alone." Steve defends, finishing his glass of orange juice. "Who eats ice cream for breakfast." Tony says scratching his head.

"Half of the tower, dumbass." Nat says finishing up her plate.

While all this was happening, still unaware, you grabbed a spoon and jumped on the counter, lying down so your face was facing the ceiling. "Why you always lying, always fucking lying." You sang, snickering.

Tony burst out laughing, spitting some of his juice on the table. Everyone yelled at him, but he didn't care.

He jumped up with his phone and recorded you. "Good 'ol blackmail." He says with a huge cheeky grin. Tony could be such a dick sometimes.

You could've sworn you heard laughing behind you, so you quickly jumped up, pulling out your headphones. "Fuck Tony! You fucking asshole!" You snap, getting up. Your voice sounded really raspy for a moment.

Bucky walked in to get some orange juice, confused at your yelling. You started coughing, half gagging for a moment, your eyes watering, holding your chest. You felt a coppery/iron taste in your mouth, and quickly covered it. You touched your lip pulling your finger back, seeing blood. _"Shit." _You mutter, hiding it. You ran to the elevator, and kept tapping the button to get to your floor. "Come on!" You yell as the doors finally close. Unfortunately for you, your floor was on Bucky, Steve, Thor, and Clint's. You had by mistake, covered the button in your blood. "Jesus." You mutter. As soon as the doors open, you run straight to your room, slamming the door and locking it. "JARVIS, I swear to god, if you tell anyone about this, you won't like what happens!" You say loudly to the AI.

"Duly noted, miss (f/n)." Came the reply. You stood agitated for a moment, running to your bathroom.

You were wiping at the blood dripping from your mouth.

**~Meanwhile back in the kitchen~**

"Jesus. I honestly didn't mean to offend her." Tony mutters, deleting the video, knowing you would be pissed at him. Everyone shrugged, Bucky looking over concerned. "Uhhh, why's there blood on the floor?" He asks. "(f/n) is probably on her period." Tony snickers, earning a hard slap from Nat. He yelps, rubbing his head. "Doubt it." Bruce says absent minded. "She was just coughing really hard.." He says, sipping away at some of his earl grey tea.

Sudden realization hit him as his eyes widened. _"Shit!" _He yells jumping up.

Everyone instantly backed away, cautiously watching Bruce. "I'm fine. But (f/n)'s not fine. She's hiding something." That earned him some confused looks. "I'm trying to say, when you cough up blood, it most likely means either internal bleeding or pneumonia!." He says running to the elevator.

After finally processing this, the rest of the team followed him, everyone standing awkwardly in the elevator. The doors finally opened, and Bruce ran to your room, knocking. "(f/n), open the door!" He calls. You barely process this as your face pales considerably. "Loki is going to unlock the door, lady (f/n)!" Thor bellows, concerned for you. Loki touches the door, his magic unlocking the door. You had fallen to the floor, hacking up blood, Bucky instantly at you side. Lifting you up in his arms.

"Shh, shh. It's okay.." He whispers, holding you close. Bucky had ran you to the medical wing, Bruce following right behind. He set you down on the medic bed, feeling bad.

You hated hospitals, or anything that had to do with them, everyone knew it. Tony felt guilty for what he had said earlier.

Bruce hooked you up to an IV, pumping morphine into your system to help with the pain. He hooked you up to one a few machines to keep track of your heart rate. "Tony, she needs medicine now!" He says with his brow sweating. "On it!" Tony replies, suiting up to fly to the store.

Your fever spiked up high, Bucky refusing to leave your side. He pulled a chair up to you, hold your hand with his flesh one. His metal hand was resting on your burning forehead, soothing you.

Tony returned with your meds, Bucky still with you. Bruce had already gave it to you, leaving you and Bucky alone.

Your fever was lowered to the point you started to shake. You slowly opened your eyes, smiling weakly at Bucky. "Will you sit with with me?" You ask, your voice hoarse. You didn't even have to ask as Bucky instantly got in bed with you, pulling you close to his chest.

"Fuck it." Bucky mutters, kissing you on the lips. It was tender and loving you, you kissing him back. You pull back, Bucky looking hurt.

"I don't want to get you sick." You whisper resting your forehead against his. "I'm a super soldier doll, I can't get sick." He smirks. "I love you." You say, kissing his cheek. "Oh dove, I love you so much. Please be my best girl?" Bucky says, peppering your neck with kisses.

"You don't even need to ask. I'll always be yours." You say, kissing him.

Maybe being sick wasn't so bad. You had a super soldier to look after you, as well as your family; The Avengers.

* * *

><p><strong>That's it! I hope you liked it! It was a little better and more carefully planned because I worked on it at school. Tell me what you think! Thanks. Love you all!<strong>


End file.
